IX
THE NIGHT OF SEPTEMBER 17, 1912
AS the days passed, I watched the ploughed field
which, to my growing disappointment, remained
in a hopeless state. In the meantime I continued to
fly, and on September lyth made the required one-and-
a-half-hour endurance flight, combining it with a climb
to 1,500 metres (4,900 feet), which I decided to do late
in the afternoon upon learning that bad weather was
coming and that for several days flying would be
impossible.
I started late and completed the flight in darkness,
coming down near a fire which my men had started at
the usual landing-place. Tired and somewhat frozen,
but well satisfied with my first night flight which had
been accomplished in rough weather, I returned to our
hangar and there received a message that included an
invitation to dinner by the Chairman of the Board of
the Russian Baltic Company. I just had time to change
my flying-suit and start for this dinner-party, little
realizing at that moment that this evening would have
fundamental consequences for my whole life. In order
to make clear the events of this evening, let me give
some information about the company with which I was
connected.
The complete name of the organization was the
" Society of Russian Baltic Railroad Car Factories." At
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